CHAPTER 129 


August 29, 2011 


“How ya holding up?” 


Justin and Kurt were wandering around the shopping district, just taking in the 
sights. He’d say they were talking, but alas, this was the first thing anyone had 
spoken since they got here. It was one hell of a way to start a conversation, one 
that Justin wasn’t sure Kurt was entirely comfortable with. It should have been an 
unwritten rule by this point that mentioning Kurt was a shadow was completely off- 
limits. But alas, it was hard for Justin to ignore, and like-wise Kurt. Kurt twisted his 
head about as the question assaulted his ears, examining every building, every 
person, every little thing they had been walking past with observing eyes. His dull 
eyes suggested there was a certain pain in what he was looking at; perhaps 
because he realized he wasn’t like the people he walked by. Perhaps because this 
wasn’t really his home. Perhaps because he had dived just a little too deep into 
wonderland. 


“It’s strange...” Kurt began to muse allowed, his voice dull and emotionless. “Ever 
since... since that shadow shit, | can’t look at people the same way. | know I’m not 
the same thing as they are... | just can’t really fit in with them anymore.” Kurt 
sighed, almost saddened by the prospect that out of all the people in the world, he 
was different in such a way that he could never even TRY to be the same as they 
were. It was like watching an orangutan trying to be a fish. They might put ona 
good act, but they’d never even come close to what they were trying to imitate. 
They would always be primarily an orangutan first, and a fish second. Kurt would 
always be a shadow first, and a human second. It was just how things worked, much 
to his displeasure. 


“If you think having bones and organs is what makes you human, you’ve got 
another thing comin’, Kurt.” Justin remarked semi-sarcastically in an attempt to 
cheer Kurt up. He could have swore that they already covered this, made it clear to 
Kurt that he wasn’t any less human just because he just so happened to be a 
demonic spawn of some opposite world where everyone is trying to kill their 
counterparts. Kurt just shook his head though, denying the matter. It wasn’t that; 
figuratively speaking, he supposed those things aren’t what made a human human. 
The fact of the matter is, he was not physically a human, and as a result, there was 
always going to be this barrier between him and the rest of the world; preventing 
him from really being able to join their ranks. Perhaps he didn’t want to be human 
anymore; he felt like he didn’t belong. He was a shadow first and foremost... human 
second. 


“No, no it’s not that... It’s just... It’s like going to a zoo almost, watching animals 
interact with each other.” Kurt spoke aloud, eyes still darting from person to person. 
Justin just raised his eyebrow with puzzlement and slight offense. He’d have you 
now that humans were not some filthy animal you watched at a zoo; they weren’t 
just there for Kurt or any shadow’s amusement. Of course, the point of that 
comment had gone completely over Justin’s head. It wasn’t that Kurt was claiming 
to look down on humans as just being there for his amusement or anything, he was 
just saying that he was a distant observer, unable to truly understand what it was to 
be human anymore. Justin sighed a bit, rubbing at his forehead in the process. 


“Jesus Kurt, we’ve been over this a million times. Human isn’t just some species of 
animal you observe for fun; it’s a state of mind, a lifestyle if you will. I’m human, 
you’re human, we’re all human Kurt. Hell I'd even argue that Teddie’s human, and 
we have no idea what the fuck he is.” Justin explained to Kurt with slight 
annoyance. Kurt just kept nodding his head, as though not really caring, but making 
it clear he WAS listening to Justin. He had something else on his mind anyway. “For 
fuck’s sake, | bet a robot could be human.” Well that certainly got a funny look from 
Kurt. Even after all the weird shit he had seen over the last week or two, he was a 
little... wierded out by that remark. 


“Robots...? You serious?” Kurt questioned. He wasn’t sure if Justin was just trying to 
give far out examples by this point or if he legitimately believed in robots. Robots 
obviously existed of course, just not the kind that Kurt was thinking of, or the kind 
that Justin had meant. Justin shrugged and nodded his head a bit. 


“Yeah, why not? Some day they’re going to make a robot, and it’s going to be able 
to love and feel and all that crap. And it’lIl be more human than the entirety of the 
human race combined, mark my words.” Justin continued on his tangent about 
technology and robots learning to love or some shit. Kurt just kept giving him that 
glare like he was crazy or something. Next Justin was going to start saying he 
believed in aliens and UFO’s... Actually, that wouldn’t be all that surprising given 
that Maya did. No seriously; she claimed UFO’s really were a thing. She actually 
believed crop circles were from aliens. Either she was paranoid as all fuck, or she’d 
believe anything she saw on television. “Oh you laugh now, but watch. Years from 
now when the androids come rolling in, I'll be the first one to call you up and rub it 
in your face.” 


“Regardless...” Kurt began, sluring his word slightly as though a little creeped out. 
“You get what I’m saying though. Maybe human is just a state of mind; but that 
doesn’t change the fact that I’m a shadow and they aren't. All | can do now is just... 
watch.” Kurt continued, trying to explain to Justin since he didn’t seem to get it. 
Justin sighed with disappointment as Kurt continued to try to convince him that his 
viewpoint was the truth; that being a shadow made him less than human or 
different. Maybe it was true; but as far as everyone else knew, he was just as 
human as the rest of them. That should have told Kurt that he wasn’t so different 


after all. He just believed he was. Justin watched Kurt with disappointed eyes for a 
moment, before something rather odd caught his eyes. A slight smile was cracking 
through that downtrodden expression of his, as though his spirits had been elevated 
by something. 


“It’s not all bad though.” Kurt eventually spoke up, his voice slightly cheery. 
Seemed he was finding a Brightside to all of this; much to Justin’s pleasure. He was 
just glad to see he wasn’t ripping himself apart for something he had no control 
over. “Being a shadow has some perks, you know?” Kurt began, almost excited by 
whatever perks it was he was referring to. Justin was completely clueless though. 
He couldn’t think of much a shadow had that humans didn’t. Beside that purple 
smoke shit, but Justin somehow doubted Kurt knew how to use it. If he even could; it 
very well might have been something only Justin’s shadow knew how to take 
advantage of given he had never seen any other shadow try to manipulate it. 


“Such as?” Justin questioned with curiosity. What possible perks could there be to 
being a shadow in the human world? All he knew was that they couldn’t get drunk; 
which Justin supposed could be a blessing or a curse. If you wanted to get drunk, 
which was the main purpose of drinking mind you, then it was the worst thing. On 
the Brightside though, you’d always have a designated driver, and you could drink 
to your heart’s content. Justin supposed it really depended on why you drank. Not 
that Kurt really drank. That incident in his apartment not too long ago was the first 
time he had tried that shit. He probably wouldn’t be drinking it again anytime soon. 
Not that he disliked it the way Maya did, and to a lesser extent Justin, but he didn’t 
see the point anymore. 


“| don’t need to eat, | don’t need to drink, | don’t need to sleep... It’s nice, don’t get 
me wrong. But | don’t need it. And that’s pretty cool.” Kurt chuckled slightly. He 
wasn’t sure what a shadow’s lifespan was, but given that they didn’t seem to 
require food, water or sleep, he was going to guess that it was a rather long time. 
Maybe forever. Wouldn’t that be great? To be able to live forever? Yeah, you’d 
watch the rest of the world slowly die away all your life, friends and family going... 
And when the world inevitably got destroyed from getting too close to the sun, Kurt 
would kind of just be floating around in space... But man, all those billions of years 
before than would be amazing. 


“Damn, really? Wait; how did you even figure that out?” Justin questioned. He 
imagined he was only going to figure that out by actually waiting and seeing for 
himself whether he could live that long without food or water... Which meant if he 
fucked up; he was REALLY in deep shit. Sadly enough, that seemed to be exactly 
how Kurt went about discovering it. 


“l’unno, just didn’t eat for a while | guess.” Kurt shrugged. Justin couldn’t help but 
run his hand down his face, his fingers rolling over his features. He could not believe 
the stupidity of what Kurt had done. What if he still had to eat? Well 


congratulations, you just starved to death you fuck. | mean, come on; why even risk 
it? Justin got that there was probably a lot about the shadows that were different 
than humans, about how their bodies worked and what amazing feats they could 
do; but even then, there had to have been a better way of finding out what those 
were without damn near killing each other. Next Kurt was going to tell him he 
jumped off a building just to see if it would kill him. Spoilers; it wouldn't. 


“Makes me wonder what else | can do.” Kurt mused with excitement. The 
possibilities seemed endless to him. Perhaps he wasn’t human in the traditional 
sense, but what he was was so much more in so many regards. You could say he 
was more human than human, capable of doing things the average man was 
uncapable of, of enduring things humans normally could not. If he didn’t need to 
eat, if he didn’t need to drink, if he didn’t need to sleep... What else could he do 
that was beyond the physical limitations of man? Fucking fly? See through walls? Of 
course not; that would be idiotic. But he was sure there was more to it. And he 
intended to find out every little thing. After all, what was life worth if not the thrill of 
it all, of delving into the unknown and coming out victorious? 


“Yeah, well; don’t do anything ELSE stupid while trying to figure that out.” Justin 
remarked allowed. If Kurt had cut off all the neccesseities of human life to himself 
just to test if he could live like that, he was afraid of what else he might do. Try to 
take a bullet to the face perhaps? Fall off a cliff? Stand in the middle of the road to 
see if a car could kill him. Kurt was usually pretty level-headed, so Justin wanted to 
know he could trust him not to do crazy shit like that, but after what he had just 
heard, he was having a hard time believing that Kurt wouldn’t pull some crazy stunt 
like that just to test it out. The guy needed to know that just because he was an 
exception to some of the basic rules of life, he could still die; just the same as any 
human. 


“Don’t worry so much; wasn’t going to go out playing Russian Roulette any time 
soon.” Kurt dismissed Justin’s concerns with a roll of his eyes. He might have had 
some strange ideas it times, but he was smart enough not to do anything that could 
potentially get him killed. Justin sighed, shaking his head a bit with concern. He was 
concerned that Kurt might have been pushing himself a little far. Maybe he could do 
things most people couldn’t, but he didn’t want Kurt to push himself to do things 
that would put himself at risk, just to see that he can. Just to prove that there was 
something more to him than just being... well, a shell of the former Kurt. But a 
duplicate trying to find his place in the world. 


“I’m serious... Don’t do anything stupid.” 


“| left med school to become a tobacco dealer. | think I’ve already hit the stupid 
quota.” 


